This intentionally lumbering speech seemed to Malinier
so comic that he guffawed into his cap. Michaud thought
his laughter ominous. The officer insisted on Antoine's
address, but in vain, and emphasized that the father's
silence merely made matters worse for the son. Whereupon
he saluted and withdrew in apparent dudgeon, but just as
he was going out he was overcome by an access of remorse,
and felt he must relieve the father's mind.

' Don't you worry. It isn't a matter of great importance.
He is not in any danger.*

e Hypocrite/ said Michaud savagely, when he had gone.
* One knows how to take that sort of eyewash/

He went with the children into Helene's room, and
told her about the visit. The mother could not
restrain her tears at the thought of the risk run by
Antoine, and the suspicions with which she had regarded
him.

* And we were wondering why his report was so bad,
poor darling.'

c With a little imagination, and knowing him as we do,
we might have thought of it,' said Michaud ruefully.

After the first alarm, Pierrette thought that this was all
very satisfactory, and felt almost pleased. She was rather
enjoying her parents' remorse. At the same time she revised
her view of Antoine's amour. The dame of twenty-eight
was no doubt a German, the wife of a Minister or a General,
whom he had seduced in order to get information. At
night, just as he was going to sleep with her, he of course
gave her a narcotic. Towards midnight he got noiselessly
out of bed, donned a mask of black velvet, searched the
offices of the Kommandantur, and signalled from the window
with a candle. Pierrette was proud of Antoine, and a little
distressed for her brother Frederic, who did indeed distri-
bute leaflets, but had seduced nobody, and functioned